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about the author 


Born in New York City tn 1843, Henry James lived in 
Europe while he was growing up. In 1860 he returned to 
America and attended Harvard University Law School. In 
returned to England permanently, although many 
or ms critics and friends have said that he was a real 
American. 

Because he had lived both in Europe and in the United 
States, Henry James began to write what have been called 
“international novels,* 1 In these stories, the main characters 
often live outside their native lands. Daisy Miller , Portrait 
of a Lady , and The Ambassadors are perhaps the best 
examples of this kind of novel. The Turn of the Screw , on 
the other hand, is a sort of mystery/supernatural story that 
makes the reader ask questions, but does not give many 
answers in return, 

Henry James died in 1916 at the age of seventy-three. 
Although he died in England, he is considered an American 
novelist, and he ranks among the best writers of the 
nineteenth century. 
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Do the 
dead return 
as ghosts to 
haunt the 
firing? 


Can people see them and speak with them? 
Or do we make them up from our own fears? 


fs this 
a ghost 
story , or 
isn't it? You, 
the reader, must 
decide for 
yourseff. 
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POCKET CLASSICS 



A group of people 
gathered around a 
fire one Christmas 
Eve, 


Come now, Douglas 
tell us that story 
you promised. 


I'm warning 
you, you 
won't like it! 


It is the only case I know of in 
which a ghost appeared to a 
young child. He was sleeping 
in the same room with his 
mother. When he woke her 
in his fear, she saw it too! 


Mother 

mother! 



If a child gives 
the story a 
special turn of 
the screw... 
what would 
you say about 
two children? 


Two turns of 
the screw! And 
we want to hear 
more about it! 
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Douglas sent for 
the manuscript. 
Three nights 
fater, the group 
gathered again 
to hear it. 




/ was at home from col¬ 
lege when she first told 
me the story. 


I've never told this to 
anyone before. 


IVe never told this 
story before. 


I can't begin yet. 
The story $ writ¬ 
ten down and 
locked up. ( must 
send to my home 
for it. 


Tell us! 
Begin! 


The lady who wrote this was 
my sister's governess. She's 
dead now. 
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The young lady we had before 
you is dead. We need someone 
else right away. 


A handsome man talked to 
her about the children she 
would be caring for. 

I am their uncle— 
the only relative 
these children 
have left. 


I've sent them to my country 
house to live. There are ser¬ 
vants enough, and a house¬ 
keeper. But a governess, a 
young lady like you, must 
be in charge. 
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But my first 
view of the 
house was a 
happy sur¬ 
prise. 


It is larger and 
grander than I 
had thought! 


/ was welcomed by the house¬ 
keeper, Mrs . Grose, and one 
of my students, fittfe Flora. 


Oh, ma'am ... 1 
am so glad you've 
comet 
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This must be one o 
the grandest rooms 
in the house! 


She is the most beautiful 
child I've ever seen! Is 
the boy like her? 


If you think welt of 
this one, you will be 
carried away by the 
little gentleman! 


Supper was a 
fine meal. 



And he comes home 


Not tomorrow, 
Miss. His holi¬ 
days begin on 
Friday. 


from boarding school 
tomorrow? 
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The next day 
Flora showed 
me the rest 
of the house. 


What a nice way to 
become friends! 


It's like a fairy¬ 
tale palace! And 
to think / am 
in charge of it! 






If 

V - 

SlliM f 

mHi\ 




But the evening mail brought 
“ - disturbing letter. 


It is from my em¬ 
ployer. "I am send¬ 
ing you a letter 
which I have not 
read. It is from 
Miles' school. Take 
care of it Don't 
report to me!" 


The letter gave me a sleepless 
night! 





The school 
home—and 


Miles 
take - 
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What do they 
say? What 
has he done?. 


Then you ve 
never known 
him to be 
bad? 


The next morning t talked 
with Mrs. Grose. 


Miles' school 
will not take 
him back again! 
Is he really bad? 


They don't 
say. It can 
only mean 
they think 
him bad for 
the other 
boys. 


That's not so! 
He's only ten 
years old! 


Wait until you see 
him, Miss! Then be¬ 
lieve it if you can! 
You might as well 
believe it of Flora! 
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While l was at it, / wanted 
to know something else. 


Tell me about 
the governess 
who was here 
before me. 


He? Whom 
do you mean? 


Why... the 
master, of 
course. Who 
else? 


She was young 
and pretty, 

A Miss . . . like 
/s you\ That's 
' the way he 

1 tikes them. 


was young 
pretty, but 
she died I What 


• don't 
know. 


_ „ yl*’* ___ 

She went home for a short 
holiday and never came back. 
I heard she was dead. Please, 
Miss ... I must get back to 
my work! 


POCKET CLASSICS 





























































The Turn of the Screw 



t drove to meet 
Mites at the sta¬ 
tion. He was 
waiting. 


He is beautiful- 
as if ha knows 
nothing in the 
world but level 


I don't believe a 
< word of that 
L letter! Just look 
at him! 


Soon Mites was 
home again. 


What will yo« 


What will Nothing! 
you say to -ri j— _ 
answer U 

the letter? IL 


say to his 
uncle? 


Nothing 
at all! 


Nothing! 
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/ was only the 
daughter of a 
poor country 
preacher, t 
knew nothing 
of life. Looking 
back , / am sur¬ 
prised that I 
felt / could 
teach Miles 
about the 
world he 
would enter. 



And so am IF I am 
learning that life 
can be fun! I 
never knew a life 
like this before. 


But in those beauti 
ful summer days, 
everything seemed 
easy . 


The children 
are so healthy 
and happy! 





Perhaps one 
day on this 
path I will come 
face to face 
with the hand¬ 
some master. 

He will smile 
and tel I me 
that I do good 
work. 




After the children's early bedtime, I would walk alone through 
the grounds. 
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One evening i saw 
someone new. 


Is It true? Is it 
the master? 


No, I ve never 
seen this man 
before! Who 
is he? How 
he stares! 


Then he moved away, I walked for a 
long time, not knowing what to think. 


It will only frighten Mrs, 
Grose if I tell her. I will 
keep silent and watch. 


Is he a relative, someone 
they keep locked away? 
Or is he a stranger? 
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f'm off to the 
late church 
service. Are 
you ready? 


One evening, Mrs. 
Grose and t planned 
to go out. 


I hurried to the dining 
room where I had 
dropped them. Sud¬ 
denly. ... 


You are so good! It 
is a joy to teach you! 


Soon f was 
sure that 
Mrs. Grose 
knew nothing 
of the man. 
He was gone. 

/ nearly for¬ 
got about 
him. 




Yes, the chil¬ 
dren are in bed. 
Wait until I 
get my gloves! 
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/ looked to see what he 
had seen. 


I rushed outside. 


Mrs. Grose has 
come looking 
for me... and 
I've frightened 
her! 



What's the matter? 
You're as white 
as a sheet! 


There was a 
face... a 
strange-look- 
ing man 
at the win¬ 
dow! I saw 
him once be¬ 
fore, on the„ 
tower! 




Handsome, but not a 
gentleman . .. more 
like an actor. He had 
red hair and whiskers, 
a long, pale face, and 
thin lips. 


Peter Guintl 
The master's 
valet when 
the master 
still lived 
here! 
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Then the mas¬ 
ter went away 
and left Quint 
atone with us 
. . . in charge! 


And then? 
Where did 
Quint go? 



God knows 
where. He 


He died? 
Quint died? 



Church was for¬ 
gotten. We went 
[to the school¬ 
room to talk 
of our fears , 


He was looking for the 
children—for Miles! We 
must watch and protect 
them! 


He was much 
too free with 
the boy-with 
everyone! 


! was afraid. 

Why didn't He didn't 

you tell the likecom- 



It's strange that the chil¬ 
dren have never said any¬ 
thing about Quint to 
me .,. not even his name. 
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We agreed 
that night 
that we 
would face 
this thing 
together. 

And I thought 
f could do 
anything to 
protect my 
dear children / 


There's some¬ 
one else here. 

I know it. 


One afternoon I was alone outdoors with Flora, 


^ Yes! 
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They know 
the children 
know\ 


What on 
earth... 


As soon as 
/ could, / 
rushed to 
Mrs. Grose. 


A woman ap¬ 
peared to u$ 
while we were 
at the lake. It 
must have been 
the other 
governess! 


Did Flora 
tell you 
that? 


No. She tried 
to keep me 
from seeing! 
But she knew! 


Then how 
do you 
know who 
it was? 


By the way she looked! 
She was all in black. 
And she was beautiful, 
with such evil eyes! 


Yes, that was 
Miss Jessel. She 
and Quint were 
both evil. 
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Both of them? Miss Jessel means 
to get hold of Flora! You must 
tell me the whole thing now. p 


How can I save the 
children? I must 
protect them! 


He did what he wished 
with them all. But, poor 
woman, she paid for it. 


Was there some¬ 
thing between 
Quint and Miss 
Jessef? 


There was 
everything 
between them, 
even though 
she was a lady 
and he was so 
far below her! 



We must take 
care not to be 
carried away by 
our imagination! 


Imagination? Quint 
is dead. Miss Jessel 
is dead, Yet I saw 
them ... and you 
knew them from 
the way I talked 
about them! 
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/ tried to wipe away my tears. Then f returned 
to the children. \ 


Oh! You've 
been crying! 


Looking into their sweet faces , it was hard 
to believe in anything but their goodness. 


Later , Mrs. Grose and l talked 
until dawn. 


Tell me ... 
you said you 
had known 
Miles to be 
naughty. What 
did he do? 


He deni ed 
things to 
me that I 
knew were 


Like being with 
Quint but saying 
he wasn't. It was 
as if Quint were 
his tutor, and 
Miss Jesse! only 
the girl's. 


And you 
could see 
he must 
know 
what was 
between 
the two 
of them? 
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You thought 
he was trying 
to hide their 
relationship? 


I don't 
know! 

I don't 
know! 


But you can't 
accuse the 
boy! 


No, I can't! 

I don't! But 
I must watch 
and wait 


Never had f 
loved them so 
much. Never 
had they 
worked so hard 
to please me! 
Their lessons 
were perfect. 


They put on 
little plays for 
me. Some¬ 
times they 
were animals. 


Miles, that is I 
wonderful! ^ 
Exactly right. 


What a good 
tiger you are! 
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"We come to bury 
Caesar, not to 
praise him!" 


Nothing yet 
but sail on! 


What do you 
see. Captain? 


Sometimes 
they were 
sailors. 


t did no¬ 
thing 
about 
another 
school 
for Miles. 


He is so clever 
that even a 
bad governess 
... a preacher's 
daughter like 
me... can't 
spoil him! 


At other 
times they 
were Romans 
from Shake 
speare's 
plays. 
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Then there came 
a night an hour 
after which there 
was nothing but 
suffering for me. 
I was sitting up 
late , reading. 


Silently / put down my book , 
went into the hall, and locked 
the door behind me. 


Something is 
wrong. \ can 
feet it! 


Suddenly my 
candle went 
out! But in 
the dawn light 
/ saw a figure 
below. 






















































































I thought/ 
heard some 
thing, 
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It was Quint! / knew it! Then 
he turned and disappeared. 


I wasn't 
afraid. And 
now he's 


/ returned to my room, and 
then f was frightened! 


Flora 


she s gone! 


/ heard a 
sound, and 
Flora came 
to me from 
the window. 


You naughty one .. . 
where have you been? a 
I heard something. m 


Before / knew 
it, I was ex¬ 
plaining to her/ 
But! felt sure 
she lied to me. 


You thought IL 
was walking r 
outside? 


Well, I thought 
someone was! 

r 







































































It is Miss Jesse I! 
How sad she 
looks! 
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After that I stayed up and 
watched at night a$ long as 
l could stay awake. 

TTHITTFl* 


l walked quietly through 
the dark halls. 




/ didn't see 
Quint again. 
But one 
night l saw , 
someone ^ 
else .3 


Someone has put 
out my candle! 
Flora? 


On the eleventh 
night! was worn 
out: l fell asleep 
early. Suddenly 
! awoke as if a 
hand had shaken 


me 
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/ jumped 
up. 


Whatever she 
sees, she com 
municates 
with it com¬ 
pletely! 


/ looked to¬ 
ward the 
window and 
saw her. 


Silently t rushed to the bed¬ 
room door. 




I stopped outside Miles'door. 
Was he in bed? 
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If I tell you, 
will you 
understand? 
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Miles! He is 
looking at 
something 
above me. It 
must be Quint! 


f hurried to 
a room 
under the 
tower. I 
looked out 
onto the / 
lawn. o 


I went down¬ 
stairs and out¬ 
side. Miles 
came straight 
to me. 


mi Sill 


Now you must tel ! 
me the truth. Why 
did you go out? 


Not a word 
was said be¬ 
tween us as 
I led him 
back to his 
room. 
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ft was just so that 
you would think t 
was bad. for once! 


t sat up 
read. 

Until m id- 
night! When 
bad, I 
bad! 



I worked it out 
with Flora. She 
was to look out 
for me and wake 
you up so you 
would look and 
see me! 


Which 1 did, 
while you 
caught cold in 
the night air! 
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My, how 

you've 

changed! 


Not until 
Sate the 
next day 
was / able 
to tell Mrs, 
Grose what 
had hap¬ 
pened. 


The four of them meet all 
the time, I’m sure of it! 

He's not reading to her— 
they're talking about them\ 



sound as if 
I'm crazy. 
It's a won¬ 
der I'm not 


I know. I 

s< 


de 

after num 
I've seen! 


But Quint 
and that 
woman- 
why do 
they do it? 
What do 
they want? 

T 


For the love 
of the evil they 
can do! That's 
what brings 
them back! 


Yes, they were 
bad. But what 
can they do 
now? 


Do? They can kill 
them! They're 
always seen across , 
and beyond 
things—in danger¬ 
ous places! 
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They're on the tops of towers, 
the roofs of houses, outside 
windows, across lakes—always 
suggesting danger. 



To make 
them die 
trying! 
Unless we 
can keep 
from 


Tempting the 
children to come 
to them? 


Their uncle must 




I had been so 
proud of living 
up to the mas¬ 
ter's rules. I 
did not like 
to fail. 


Never! And if you should 
write to him yourself, I 
would leave 
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Look here, 
when in the 
world, please, 
am I going 
back to 
school? 


A fellow my 
age shouldn't 
be with a 


Yes... I see! 
Were you very 
happy at school? 


time-not 
even such a 
nice lady! 


ft was Miles who brought things into the open, as 
we walked to church one Sunday. 


fer 

nnng myself 
to talk to the 
children about 
what was on 
my mind. 


A touch of fros 
last night! Sum 
mer has turned 
into fall! 
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Does my 
uncle know 
that I'm 
still here? 


Why, I don't 
think he 
much cares! 


I'll get him to 
come down here! 


Maybe I'll run 
away, turn my 
back on it alt! 
There'll be no 
one at the 
house now to 
stop me! 


Miles was 
right! But / 
could not 
stand the 
pain of tell¬ 
ing his unde 
about these 
things. ! 
didn't know 
what to do. 
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/ hurried 
back to the 
empty 
house. The 
servants, 
too, were 
at church. 


There is so much 
to do. I must 
pack quickly! * 1 


/ sank down on the bottom 
stair. 


No! This ts 
where she 
sat, . . that 
horrible 
woman! 


Let rr 
think 
now. 


me 




/ pulled my¬ 
self together. 

I went on >•" 
the stair 
headed tor 
schoolroom 
to gather my 
things. 
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Miss Jessel was there , sitting at my 
been her table tool 


table. But it had 



You terrible 
woman! 


Sfowfy she 
rose. She 
seemed to 
challenge 
me! 


The next 
minute no 
thing was 


She wants Flora! 
I must stay and 
fight her! 

















































































































The children asked me to say 
nothing. They thought you'd 
like it that way. But why did 
you leave? 


A friend? 


When the 
others re¬ 
turnedf, no¬ 
thing was 
said abou t 
where l had 
gone. Be¬ 
fore tea, f 
talked with 
Mrs. Grose. 


I came 
back to 
meet a 
friend! 


But it doesn't 
matter. I've 
made up my 
mind. I 


The Turn of the Screw 


Oh, yes! I found 
Miss Jessel 
waiting in the 
schoolroom 
for me. 

V" 


Do you mean 
she spoke ? 
What did 

she say? 

-- 


That she 
suffers the 
tortures 
of a tost 
soul and 
that she 
wants 
Flora to 
share them! 
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The weather changed, t 
listened to the wind and the 
rain . 


But you 
won't tell 
him about 
the letter 
from the 
school? 


I must! Miles 
is so perfect 
otherwise. He 
must be evil— 
or under evil 
influence? 


After all, it's their uncle's fault if 
he left such people in charge here! 
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At last / went out into the 
hall and listened. 



Is Miles awake? 
Thinking of them ? 
Tafkina 




How did you 
know I was 
there? 


f wen t in 
with my 
light 


What were you 
doing out there? p 



Then you were 
not asleep? 


I heard 
you! 
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No. I lie awake and think 
of you, of course, and 
of this strange business 
of ours. 


I think about the way you 
bring me up. And alt the rest* 



How could I know 
you wanted to go 
when you've never 
said anything about 
your school to me? 


All the rest? What do you 
mean? You can go back to 
sc h do I , but not to the old one. 


Haven't I? 
1 want to 
get away! 
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Well, then, 
finish it! 
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Yes, but you will 
have to tell him 
things . .. things 
must come Y°*J've never told me! 
down and 


settle 

things. 


Dear, dear little 
Miles .. . is there 
nothing you want 
to tell me ? 

V 


1 told you 
this morn* 
ing to let 
me alone. 


/ rose 


slowly 


to my 


feet 


I have just 
begun a 
letter to 


uncle 


your 


ButI 
couldn't 
bear to 
turn my 
back on 
him and 
to lose him! 


Dear little Miles, I'd 
rather die than hurt 
you! I want you to 
help me save you I 






















































































Why, the X 
candle's out! J 
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Suddenly the room shook! There was a crash, a blast 
of frozen air! I could hardly hear Miles scream. 


What 


it? 


is 


J I blew 
> it out. 


I looked around 
in the dark. The 
curtains were 
stiff again. The 


window was shut 
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Have you 

written. 

Miss? 

it 


Yes r IVe 
written. 


/ didn't teit her that the tetter 
was stilt in my pocket 


After 

lunch. 


The Turn of the Screw 


The next morn¬ 
ing my students 
did wonderful 
work. 


After 
their fes- 
sons r Mrs . 
Grose 
found a 
moment 
to speak 
to me. 


Would you like 
me to play the 
piano for you? 


Yes, I 


would 



















































































































Suddenly l 
started up! 
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Miles' playing 
was perfect. For 
half an hour l 
sat and dreamed. 


Where is Flora 
all this time? 


Why, my dear, 
how do I know? 


I rushed to my 
room. 


t looked into the other 
nearby rooms. 


Flora! She J { 
isn't here! Y 0 


Nor 


here 
































































We left to 
question 
the maids. 
Then we 
met again 
in the hail. 


The maids 
have not 
seen her. 


No one has seen her. 
She must be upstairs! 

w 


\ Out? 
! With 
her? 


No. She has gone out Lr 
with that woman— f 
Miss Jessel! 
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/ ran to the housekeeper's 
room. 


She must be 
with Mrs 
Grose! 


But she wasn't 


Isn't 


No! I thought she 
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I'll leave my letter for a ser¬ 
vant to take to the village. 

I must find Flora! 


1 can't wait 
for that. 
Come with 
me now ... 
or stay here 
with them\ 


Poor , 

frightened 
Mrs, Grose 
followed 
me. ! led 
her straight 
to the lake. 


She has gone 
across in the 
boat! 


There's no 
one in 
sight! 


. . . Oh, he's with Quint! 

And where , n the schoolroom. 
js Master |t was a trick ^ a 

- clever plan-and it 

_ worked! 


You must put 
something on! 
It's damp and 
cold outside!^ 
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We walked 
around the 
lake. The 
path was 
badly over¬ 
grown i. 


can t 


make it! 


Only a few more 
minutes! It's a great 
help to have you 
with me. 



Flora, my 
little love, 
are you 
all right? 


Mrs. Grose rushed 
forward 1 


Of course! 
Whefe is 
Miles? 


We came to the bank on the other side. There was a fence, and a 
gate, and then.... 


There 


she is! 
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I'll tell you if you'll 
tell me. Where is 
Miss Jessel? 


Just as had 
happened 
With Miles, 
the whole 
thing was 
out in the 
open. 


Suddenly 
she stood 
there before 
us, on the 
far bank, as 
on that 
other day , 


There! You see 
her? Of course 
you do! 



She's there— 
mem—and 
you know it! 


Oh, Miss! Where 
on earth do you 
see anything? 















































The Turn of the Screw 



You don't see her, as we do? 
She's like a blazing fire! 


Nobody's there 


It's all right, love. It's a joke 
We know nobody's there. 


I see nobody. 

I never have. 

I don't like you! 


It's all a mistake! 
We'll go home as 
fast as we can! 
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I got in the way, 
and so I 've lost 
you. I've done 
my best. Flora. 


! 


/ stayed by the fake and cried. 


Much later, t looked up . 


How long have I been 
here? It is almost 


_Jtti_ 

f could feel the person from across the take. The words were 
coming to Flora from her! 
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Yet, about eight o'clock] 
he appeared. 


t had my sup 
per by the 
schoolroom 
fire, f didn't 
ask for Mites. 


He sank into a chair. We sat 
without saying a word. But / 
felt he wanted to be with me. 

Sl|\ 


55 































































































POCKET CLASSICS 



Excuse me, 
Miss .,. but 
Flora is so 
upset that 
I'm afraid 
shell belli! 


Early the 
next day, 
Mrs. Grose 
came to 
my room. 


Oh, Miss . . . it's you 
she's so afraid of ... 
and angry about! 


rid of mel Flora will tell her 
uncle how awful I amf 


Rp3 

v=? 

}. 

,1 
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Onfy for Maybe if Miles is 
her to tell left alone with me, 
on you? he will tell the 




Then in 
spite of 
yesterday, 
still 


Yes, Miss. I didn't 
see anything. But 
the horrors I Ve 
heard from that 
child—I believe! 



go this morning! 




g: my 
their 
iff have 
reached town 
before you. 


Your let¬ 
ter never 
went! It's 
gone, but 
the ser¬ 
vants never 
touched it! 
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Miles walked 
outside all 
day . / d/d 
not see him 
until supper¬ 
time. 


ill that she 
be better! 
didn't agree 
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Of course! There are the 
others. And you are more 
alone than I! Do you mind? 


So we're 
alone]_ 


But! think you want 
something from me. 
You want me to tell 
you something. 


My dear child, I stay 
on for you! I am 
your friend! I would 
do anything for you. 


He jumped up 
and went to 
stand by the 
window where 
I had seen 
Quint. Sud¬ 
denly he 
seemed afraid 
of me. 



Tell me one 
little thing 
first. Did 
you take my 
letter from 
the hail 
table? 


I'll tell you everything, but 
not now! Let me go out! 
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Like a 
stroke of 
lightning. 
Quint's 
face ap¬ 
peared 
outside 
the win¬ 
dow. I 
grabbed 
Miles, and 
kept his 
face turned 
away . 




Suddenly Quints face was 
gone! Had f won? 


ones 


Is that what 


I steaf ? 
said 
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Peter Quint-that 
devil! Where is he? 


Look! Look! 
What does he 
matter* now? 


But to my horror I sud¬ 
denly realized that f had lost. 
Miles' heart had stopped 
beating—forever 

- \ THE ENQ j~ ' 


Miles turned, saw nothing, and 
fell backward, unconscious. 


Whom do you 
mean by "he? 


Miles had said 
it! I had won / 
And the face 
was gone from 
the window, \ 
this time 
forever! 
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